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THANKSGIVING

DAY.

[WRITTEN MY MINNIR IANT, MU DANINIS, KY |

1D you ever see a moming
] When the sun was shining clear,
And the white frost shone and sparkled
In the crisp November nir;
Like we children at our play—
For they know as well as we do
When comes Thanksgiving Day ?

What's Thanksgiving

In New England's «
One severe and bitter

And, sinee then, cach
Has brought a glad
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Many, many yesars ago,
"Way up north, in Massachusetis,
ald and snow,

Famine through the land was spread,
And our hardy Pilgrim fathers
Often lacked for daily bread.
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But at last that winter ended, M
Followed by a balmy =pring. :
Leafless treex began to blossom, =
Happy birds begun to sing, «
lappy g i
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for? Don’t you know?

winter
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Bounteous Summer pourcd her treasures
From out her lavish hand of gold ;

Cornfields waved in yellow moonlight
With a promize of wealth untold,

Then it was that Governor Bradford
Said in reverent, solemn way,
“For the blessings God has given
Let us have Thanksgiving Day.™
All that day the looms were silent —
Romping children ceased to play,

yoear's return

Thanksgiving Day.
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THE FIVE
WHITE INDIANS.

WIGGH, NE by Lilliv Prancis Coopery of Kok

vile, Ky.

HERE were just five of them, all
noder eighteen, healthy, [rolicsome
boys,  They had been reading

Cooper's Lesther Stocking Tales in the
library ol the high school where they at-
tended, and were always talking of the
Linppy, free lite of Natty Bumpo, and
wishing they might live a while with the
Indiana .

S tell you what we ean do,” said
John Whist, whose father wis & mer-
chant in the town, "we can gel a8 two
week's holiday and go to the deep woods
and live like the londians, be real lndians
onrselves,”

Y1, 1 wish we could," eried all the
others in one voice., *Lel’s sve our par.
entd and 2" said Bob Lee. Whereupou
each boy decided to go belore thosse
digaltaries, indalgent fathers, and plead
for two woeks off, with only a blanket us
a protection ageinst taking cold, When
& boy sets his head he usually has his
wiy. 5o these boys got what they desir-
ed, not bhecause they were boys, buot
mostly becanse they had been good,
studious boys and their fathers eared to
grant them this much lHberty,

“Let's suppose we are living heyond
civilization,”" ssid they, “and not know
the gse of frearms with which o pro-
cure our game,”

8o the two weeks before Thanksgiving
thev tind their way vastward towurd the
Biue Ridge Mountains, with not a mouth-
ful of provisions, going away from home
jost ms if they intended to return for
dinner,

Alter they had traveled two days they
felt that they were out of sight anid henr-
ing of civilizition ; w0, tired from walk-
ing, they, tiguratively speaking, “pitched
their tent,” and slept as peacelully as
ever they did at hom s in their own snug
beds

The next morning they were awak-
ened by the cheerful singing of thrushes
wronnd them, greetings they were not
acenst ymed to at that early hiour,

“We must have some breakfnst' sajd
Will Ribb, the ove boy among them who
was always huogey, and lookiug around
he noticed u tree noar with & hole en-
tering near the ground, and approachiog
nearer he saw some hairg on  the tree,
“A rabbit boys!"' said he, It took but &
few minutes for them to proenre a long
hickory stick and twist the rabbit out ol
the tree while two of the other Loye,
with tlint and tinder had kindled
n fire ready for cooking  To be sure this
breakiast was nll meat,vut heartily relishi-
¢d by the boys

As 8oon ne breakinst was over they set
to work to trup for some other game, for-
petting thut Hawkeye disdained to trap
lor game wo long a8 he had his youthfals
ness, & steady hand and a sure eyve

Some bark was made into a8 striog,
some sticks procured and w snare was set
for the rabbits, and a coop for the part-
ridiges and pheasants they had seen come
near, All this was done as prepara-
tions for the next breaklast, for they
meant to Plll]ﬂl‘l' thie llt’iﬂhlnll‘him-! ol
the camp during the day. So pitehing
their blankets into the [orks ol & dog soul,
they started off looking for fruits, nuts,
etd, They had not gone far until they
found lusclous goapes, persimmons al-
most a8 large ws the Japun persimmon,
hickory nuls both large aod small,
preeans, white walnuls quite us nice as
the Engliah walnut, and chestnuts and
chinkapios In erent abundsnce, Thess
they only tasted to muke sure of their
genulneness, having decided to leave

them for other davs, because go near the
camping gronnd,

Such mmenss ferng and grasses, green-
briers of the most lnxonant growtih—
nearly as larg+ as grape-vines—and such
quiet nooks nedged in with stately trees ;
such romantiv recestes in clithy, towering
Biiehi ns the trees, and bigher too ! Sueh
yueer looking basins or mortars where
tracdition suys the lodian croshed his
corn ; other places where small, deep
hioles are made as if bored with an auger
throogh the bard rocks; and then, ocen-
sionnily, ® monnd s found which they
decide ta an Indian grave, Here they
gtop to wonder how the Indian looked
who may be buried here, if he was &
warrior bold like Chinchingook, or a
benatifnl maiden like Wah-tab-wah, and
if they should dig into thia gmve what
kind of ntensils would they tiod buried
with their owner? Hut soon they are
acquainted with all the new things in
thiee woods, they cease to wonder and ad-
wire, and prepare to live the sports they
Lave 80 loug read about. Eacl goes to
work to ¢arve i a bow und arrow, or
cross-bow, Bundles of [iity arrows ench
are made to be strapped on the bhack of
eavh boy, the hardest woods are msed in
thelr muunfacture,

I'hires trees of paw paws are found and
the fruit completely devourad by these
boys with rapacious appetites. They
declared them batter than any banana
A yneer looking little animal is overtak
en  They run im up a hill and soon
notice Lhiat it is not his nature 1o be able
Lo run (ust, or else he I8 oo fat to roon,
far as thiey stop 1o rest 5o does Lie; then
the chase 18 renewed with more energy
and soou he is captured ; he shows his
teeth in woger, whereupon he 8 killed
at ones, Then Tom Cubb announces
thit he has seen one Jike him belore,
that his grandfather thought he had «
great treal when bhlack Ned eame in one
night sod said be bhad canglit Yole Masga ™
wground hog  So it is decided to dress
the ground hog nicely, wash it until clean
in runing water, and ||ruwecl Lo camp o
cook it for supper—uaight now approach-
ing, When the camp s reachiod they
appoint Jack Small ook for the evening
A largs lire 18 built by the other boya
against the base ol a large sprealiog
white oak, whose leaves still cling tenn.
vionaly to the parent stews, and the light
glenms up through the branches and out
among the other trees, 1o this halo of
ligat they are to find Kitchen, dining
room, bed room aod sitting room ! Four
boys busy themselves golting up enongh
wood to burn all night and setting up
poles in wigwsin fashion, The Hoor of
which is deeply covered with leayes,
Jack has taken some large grape leaves
and tied them securely around the
ground hog with hickory bark, then the
lenves were well basted over with wet
clay and consigoed to u hiot bed of em-
hers,  Soon a delicious odor arises from
this little beap and Jack knows that tle
tire will Hnish cooking this dainty mor-
gel without further attention from him,
80 he empties his pockets of the chest-
nuts deposited there through the day,
and proceeds to rost them to merve &8 a
dry sanee, or rather g8 n substitule for
bresd. with the roasted meat,

To rosst them reqguires all his atten-
tion, for they pop aod iy in every direc-
tion, When rossted the hulls and ashes
are removed and they are placed on Hive
lurge greenbrier loaves Lo hs served to
the live boys  Posts are driven into the
groand on the top of wnieh are placed
poles to garve a8 the table A bed ol
clean leaves is placed at one end to re
ceive the romsted maat, two large leaves
pluned together serve ws 4 plate for each
boy, & pointed stick is placed at each
place with which to hold the not meat
I'his bovs seeing these preparstions rosh
to g4 seated upon the gronnd aronod
| this low tuble, while Juack scrat:hes
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[f:' f:\ REWELL to summer flowers
i That made our hearts 80 glad,

Furewell the fields

In red and golden eled,

It won't be long "ull
All the lenves will be
Beneath our feet and lay on piles
On top of piles in their long, long sleep,

But Thanksgiving will soon be here—
The happiest day in November—

But by and by there's another day,
The twenty-fifth of December.

— —
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among the embers for the cooked oea
removes the baked clay and leaves ane
bark and plnces upon the table the mest
thoroughly cooked and whiter than roast
meat neunlly i seon, He resorves the
right of carving and dividing this dainty
dish, l.'i\f".l11 ench boy his share. They
pronounee it the finest meal sver enten,
and declare, while satir g, that they were
never po haogry in thetr lives, fogetting
all about the paw.-paw patch.

Each wrapped in his blaukel, find a
place npon which to lie on the leaves in
the “wigwam,"” through the “door” of
which they can see the fire blizirg up
chiserfnlly, Rod ariss 1o replenials the
logs if they awake to find only n bed of
conln there.

Awankiog, they have rcsrcely time to
tell ench other how they dreamed of by«
ing among the Indians untll some oos
hurries out to find that the preeaution
they bad taken to gecare game for break-
fast bad not been in vain, for in the trap
or coop are found six partridges and one
pheasant, in the anare a rabbit. As the
rabbit i8 choked to death they devide to
eat it and the pheasant for breakfast and
leave the partridges alive in the coop for
atime of searcity. Was there ever n
time of famine among the Indiaps?
Al aoy rate such a thme soon comes 1o
these white lndians, for this next day is
to be one of hunting with bows and ar-
rows, and somehow they never seea bird
antil it flies, then the arrows either does
not go high enough to reach it or glances
by it. The string breaks just as a rabbit
runs away [rom them, sometimes the ar.
row drops before it reaches him, thos
showing lack of muscle or unsteady
neérve'! They soon find the thing need-
ful is markmunship, so they, practice
shooting until every arrow is gone, never
knowing whether they hit a distant tar-
get or nol. Then hours are =pent in
hunting arrows and making new ones
and they again resch the cnmp they tind
it ia very dark and raining. Too tired
and late to set snares; they take two
blankets and stretoh them tight over the
“wigwam' to help drain the water off,
using three blankets to wrap five boys in
and lie down to uneasy dreams, The
rain was of short duration, they find
when morniog comes. Deciding, after
dispatehing the six partridges, that they
must live by their bows and arrows for &
few days, they start ont, each in differ-
ent directions, to see if they would not
have better success, and to practice trail-
ingsome, At night they return to re-
hearse their experiences, carrying with
them barely enough game to susiain
them in their bunger, for surely boys

Hare he finda a turkey has been canght
In the coop made the night before, & fine
young one ; and two rabbits have beon
snared | a phessant and two partridges
also cooped ; A equirrel that Juck Bmall
hud strock with a rock as it was lylng
sprawled out on the bark of & tres trylo g
to see what animal was coming by his
home ; and to all this good list of m-nts
in added & hatinl of persimmons, another
of paw-paws, suother of chestnats, anoth-
or of grapes ; hickory nuis are brooght,

weans, hurslnole, waloots, haws of three

inds, hack berries, crab apples,  Sassn-
frus and spiee woud are brought to first
smoke and then boll the smoall game by
In the atwence of a receptacle or gravy
the turkey is ptaffed with the kernels
of chestuute wnd bickory nuts, The
opossum is flled with chinkapine and
hazelnuts, and placed near the turkey to
roast; the crao applea are placed on
prices ol bark to 1ot

Today a cloth is made for the table by
pinning together pretty leaves, dialies
wre mude of eleanly washed pieces of
sonly bark from the bickory trees When
the dinner is ready to be served we see
red haws piled high around the torkey
“These are the cranberries,” salil Tom
Cobb.  The persimmons were piled
arouni the 'possum, whole hickory nuts
uwround the equirrel, aweet smelling
pleces of red sussafran root around the
rabbits, the paw-paws made a nest upon
which to place I]w doek, & great pyra-
mied of grapes was in the center around
which sat the phessant and the part-
ridges, What a (east for only five bova
toeat! Butm long time was spent in
preparing it, nearly as lopg a time in
o-atlnf llz and that that rewnined was
guarded for later lnncheon,

Alter apending two more daya in the
woods they prepare to start home. Be-
fore breaking camp they discuss the
events and plewsnres of these few short
tays while the fire seems to barn morw
brightly than any previons nights, they
recall the trappiog, hunting, fighting
daring of "Deer-slayer” and arcide that
Jack Small has earned the name of
“Squirrelalayer” (in the abs-nes of any
deer) and that Bob Lee may will b eall-
ed “The Trapper,” and John Whist
“Leather Stockir g, Tom Cobb “Hawk
eye,"” and that Will Robb shall justly
be called “Pathfinder.”

Returning to their homes they enjoy
the comforta ol civilization more than
ever before, they can study now with
wuch more zeal, but often they may be
seen telling other lwa of the great fun
they had playing " White Indians.”

old peopie are sitting close to a few conls
of fire In their litkle grate—a woman and

l. man with sad, old incen and snow-whi'e
mir

* Father, do you remember that to-
mortow I8 Thankegiving Jday, and the
twenty-sixih of November?"

" Why, mothoer, how eonl | [ forget onr
boy's birthday! Yes, and only o fow
more days nmrliny will have hesn gone
ten years that will make him thirt: = v e
years vld tomorrow, il hn is still living "’

The mother's teurs are fallir g last, as
she roplies, “ Yeon, yer, ton long, weary
years of waiting; but something wlls me,
wven now, that | shall live to behold my
boy again, my handsome Hn{; he will
vome back to hia old parents, 1 know he
will," nnd her volee dies away in the sob
she is powerless o withhold. Th n si-
lently they sit thinking of the gay and
hopeful youth, who left them so jong sg
in the days of thelr prosperity.

He was their pride and they spared
neither trouble nor money to it him lor
any sphere in life which he might be
called upon to oceupy. Bot he had no
taste for business and wished 1o travel,
#o they let him g, thinkiog that a few
months would wre Lim and that he
world return a willing slave to business,
but he had not yet retarned

Ten yearn ago James Willis wasa rich
man and lived with his happy family in
a lovely home of their own, At that
time their little daoghter, Nellie was a
beantiful child, eight years old while
her brother Guy was twenty-one, Guy
thovgut Loulaville too small for him und
longed with all of a boy's impatience to
see the world, and at the age of twenty-
one he bade home and friends a joyous
good bye aad started on a trip to Nouth
Alriea intending to vigit the diamond
fields of that country.

At parting he had said: “Mother,
when L am a rich man 1 will return to
you on Thanksgiving and you may give
me n grand birthday dinper.” ith »
gay Inugh he srrang into the carriage
which bore him to the train

Sines then misfortunes bad fallen thick
undl fust in the bosiness life of Mr. Wil
lig; one crash alter another antil they w re
forerd to give up the beautiful home and
rent the folorn looking little cottage
atanding so bleakly on the bank of the
Ohio.  Then sokness completed the
weck, and they were reduced to want,
dependivg solely on their young daugh-
ter's sman earnings [rom a glew poor pay
mugie pupils for support,

During all these years no tidings of
their wandering oy ever renched them,
and the mother's yearniog hearl grew

.

- - -

Yet, when we recall

fecling of true gratitude,

benevolence,

us, it seems, have little in
stares us in the face,

evils of the present,
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But there is a thorn with every rose, and some of

Death has claimed a loved one from our home ; misfor-
tune in one way or another has befallen us, or poverty
* Cease ropining, sad heart,” and
thankfully rejoice over whatever good the past has
brought you, hopefully trust the future to correct the

Then, just for & day, let us lay aside our practical
lives and celebrate Thankegiving with hearts that are
light and bent on pleasure giving.

BY MARY K. FORD, MOOLEYVILLE,

tuting Thanksgiving Day.
their first winter in the New
against a winter of want and

the first Thanksgiving Day

The farmers’ granaries are full to overflowing; business is good ; our nation’s progress
wag perhaps never 5o marked as during the past year.
of our country were vitally concerned, was fought, and we were successful in it.
this is national prosperity ; but to come down to individual favors:
blue, back from the field of war, have much cause to be thankful.
goldiers, brave at heart, youog and hopeful, fell in battle or succumbed to some dread dis.
ense, while you, lucky lad, have passed through the perils of war unhurt.
sinner, have the most cause to return thanks,
to repent, Methinks God might have taken you in an evil hour, when even His mercy
could not have saved you from an awful doom.
suits of life, who are enjoying the fullness of the earth,
have canse, this glad Thanksgiving Day, to bow with
grateful hearts at the shrine of God's goodness and

life for which to be grateful.

E, who today enjoy -
ries—in life, can searcely understand the

Pilgrim forefather’s true thankfulness in insti-
Fleeing religious persecution
in the Old World, and barely escaping starvation during
highly appreciative of a harvest that secured them
cumstances it was no hard matter for them to observe
But, in the present festive observance of the day, we
are apt to lose sight of its real sigrificance.

the many Dlegeings which have been showered upon us as a
nation sincs last Thanksgiving day, we have great cause to observe it with a Puritanic

A war, in which the best interests

Your life is spared, and you have yet time

And each and all of us in the various pur-
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THANKSGIVING DAY.

The Puritan Spirit of True Thankfulness—QOur Own

Observance of the Day.

comforts—aye, even luxu-

World, they were, indeed,
suffering. Under such eir-

in a really thankful way.

Of course
You birave boys in
Many of your fellow

And you, fullen
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never had such appetites as thess who
have tramped all day, voger to gain  ap-
slause [eom thelr companions, eager to
wecause real experts in the Indian  pro-
fession ! But the days wear on and it s
Wednesday before Thavksgiving, when
tired from n day's hunt, they sit a'onnd
the camp fire late in the svening, discus
sing the probable preparations in thelr
own homes for the morrow. “We muat
celebirate the day too, with leasting” sald
Will KRobb, _
8o it is decided that they shall bringin
every luxury possmble for to-morrow's
feant, even il they have to trap for it, So
Bolb: Loe asks some one o go oul on &
hill with him where be that morning
siuw siga of turkeys seratching and the
tree in which they bhad roosted, that he
might make & coop to allure them into,
with hickory nut kernela for bait, Other
boys set snares, others butld up the pare-
ridge coop anew, then all udite in w
possim hunt which resnlts in the cap-
tare of & very fine fat one of that specics
in w pemsimmon tree oear by, (b isdress-
od and bung up in a Lree to keep Ul
morniug fv beu they have had s slight
breakfast, with bows aod arrows in hand,
they start out to visit the snares and
eoops. Belore reaching the coops John
Whist decided to yisit a little lnke where
he saw some wild geese the day before,
but instend of geese he esples a large
duck floating on the waler, and with
steady wim, improved by a week's prae-
this duck to & lifeless con-

tiee he bri
dition by siriking the arrow ju ¢t babind
“n ur.{l flotters and dritts near the

shore just as John jumr from his place
ol voncealment to grab it.  “A duck for &
Thanksgiving dinner,” he chuckles, as
with one foot drippiog wet, he B

up the hill, goivg « y to the camp.

A WONDERFUL
THANKSGIVING.

(Priss Contest Story Written for the Brecuny.
Minil NN mws by Miss Auns M. Stone, of Fulls ol
Rough, Ky.)

T was the eve before Thanksgiving, a
dull November evening with chilling
winds and rain, A dense fog shroud-
ed Jand and river and the mournful
sound of the fog horns with Lhe gentls
lapping of the waves, were [all more sal-
Iy utill, by the sad hearta of the inmates

wdge, on the outakirts of the beautiful
aity of Loulsville, sober now in ita win-
ter garb of mist and amoke,

People rush here and there, as nsual,
intent on busioess or pleasare, but
Broadway is a sad reminder of & terribly
nccident, where the five Legion boys
were 80 quickly burled into Eterunity,

their loss; but the busy world moves on
with qulek, majestic tread, loaving joys
and sorrows, wiike, o eliog around the
hieurts of those with whom they come in
contact, not reckoning where they fall
but scattering both with a lavish and
morciless hand along il live of warch,
'l'hmhu-vln.g days have come and
g me, sowing blessiogs and joys in the
nomes of many, thovgn trouble snd re-
gret are aleo left in their vanished path-
ways. Highteen hundred and ninety-fve
has & bountiful barvest, 80 Lhe feasti
will be rich and great, t there are still
the unsupplied and aching hearts buat
ing in hopeless bosoms the same as of

yors,
In this little cottage by the river two

of the little coltage so near the water's | sad

Mad bearts were left behind to wmourn '

mors despondent as each year sprd away
But her Lisart was stesdfust and true, and
she would not give up the hope of seeing
Lilin again so long 88 that uncertainty re«
mained. The father bad long sinoe be.
lieved that Guy was lost at sea, for the
ship on which he salled bad found-
ered near the African coast, and it was
not known whether any of the puasen-
wers were paved, thoug | it was supposed
that ali ware lost, Bue Mrs. Willis conld
not believe that her durling was sleeping
beneath the tarbalent waters of the great
deep. 5> she waited and waited, and
hoped against hops, (]l now so many
weary ycam were puwbersd with that

past.
This eyening she sat with the same
hope which shie had cherished so long
Her thougits were buey as she listened
to the mournful drip, drip, of the rain
falling from the low eaves It sounded
ominous, and sent & shudder to the
mother's heart, & d she said, as she arose
from hor chair, 1 wonder what is de-
tainlog Neollie this eveulng, the weather
is 8o dreary and chilling | am #o sor
ahe in late, and she is not lesling w IIT
She looked so pale this morning that |
wish she might have remained at home
today, for she needs rest, but she was
afraid of losing her pupils, Father, |
fear Mra. Worth is not very genteel, at
least she is not & kind woman, but |
canvot understand why she should treat
our geotle hoarted Nellie so rodely ¥

As she finished speaking the door
opened and Nollie came in—kissing
mother aod father, she sald as sbe
removed her drippiog cloak and hat:
“I n late, but | waited for Mm. Worth's
return in otdonu&uy wegs, but she

lor

was o a b to Lhin up
'MM?:; me, though lgi.d“hu

-
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needed it 8o badly and could not wait.”

The L ars ecame to her pretty eyes but
#he foreed them back and tried to appear
cheerinl as she handed her father » let-
ter. With nervous fingsrs he broke the
eenl and read the heartless contents
which were as lollows;

James Willis,—Yoar rent is over due
and you will pay me the amounnt in fall
tomorrow morning or 1 will tnrn you in-
to the street like & brggar. You know 1
bear you and yours no love, so be
prompt. Lovis Wirr

How true; and yet how powerless
were they to raise the amount, Nelli'a
uncollected wages wonld redoce it, but
would not pay all In the meantime
how were they to live? He koew the
clinracter of Lthe man uod koew that his
threat wounld be execoted. The old
twin leaned bis weary head on the little
table and the tears dripped down his
wasted cheeks a3 he passed the cruel
note to his danghter wod said: “Head
that Nellie, we e turned ount to beg "

Nellie’s pale face turned a shade paler
as she road the written words, but she
stoadied bher voles and replied

"No, no, father, we can not be turned
out yet and 1 will see lLouls Wit to-
morrow morning and give him an order
on Mre. Worth, and—and—I am young
und strong 1 can take eare of you and
mother, 1 have the promise of mors
pupile soon aad we can do nicely then”

Slie spoke thus to reassure her parents,
but her own heart was heavy within her
for she had little hope, Boe koew the
man's conrse natare and that be hated
them with n brate's lerocity, she being
the canse of this hatred. He had coarse-
Iy sought her band in marringe and she,
with ull the delicacy of a refined natore
spurned his offer, But he continued
impudently to press lils suit and follow-
ed ber to ber bome, where his manner
was 80 insulting and disgusting that her
father ordered him from big door,

This 8o incensed Lhim that he deter-
mined to win the girl or be revengl, so
he purchased the coltage in whicn they
wveih at double it value in order to
gecure an advantage over them, and, ns
their rent wes over due, he lost no time
in carrying out his intentions, for he well
koo thedr vircomstances and felt sare
of victory.

Neliie spoke resssuringly to her par-
ents but said nothivg ol the insulting
note which she had recsived that eyen-
ing knowing that it would only sugment
the tronbles of her parents,

Hastily preparing their scanty meal,
she tried to divert their thoughta from
the impending evil, by telling the laogh
able blanders which her puopils Lad
made during the dav,

Darkness, assisted by the dense fog and
ruin, was fast spreading a soft veil over
all the land. As night closed rapidly in,
the wind blew in sudden gusta splashing
the raln against the little window where
it trickled down to form little icleles

Ughi! What a night to be abroad ! Bud-
denly there was a loud koock, and open-
ing the door disclosed a tall broad should-
ered stranger standing on the steps, who
in a low, well modulated voies, asked for
shelter from the storm

Entering the strapg o glanced guickly
around the poorly (urnished, wwough
wpotless clean room and walkiog to the
Liearth he leaned heavily against the
little mantel with bowed head, not beed.
ing the chair which Nellie offsred him,
bat torning saddenly  around with
streaming eyes, he exclalmed *

“Mother! Futher! don't you know, me
—~Liny! ™

. M’y boy m{ boy, at laet | at lnst! you
have couwiun ' aud the feeble armas
of the mother were clasped about the
atranger’s neck., For it was Giny Willis
returned from his many wanderin

Ob oy sud beantiful light out of dark-
ness and sadness was giyen to this little

TR RR PR RN R PR PR RN R R R R R R R R RPN R R R PR R

THANKSGIVING TURKEY.

| WRITTRE 1Y HALLIE NOBEKTRON, GLENDEANE, K¥ |

Y HANKSGIVING Day is coming,
And; Oh! how glad I am
To think the time will soon be here
When we'll have turkey ham,

And as we think about it
Our mouths with water fill

At thoughts of such a turkey
A we are going to kill,

No finer fowl is in the land,
No other struts go proud,

No gobble half go tuneful-like,
Nor clear, nor long, nor loud,

He never dreams that hungry mouths
Will swallow turkey meat,

Like Cuban waters swallowed up
A mighty Spanish fleet,

I publish this that he may learn
That death is near at hand,
And try to live #o he will reach

A better turkey land.

A land where turkeys daily strut
Through fields of golden grain—

Grasshoppers, bugs, and other food
As thick as pattering rain,

The twenty-fourth we'll feast and live,
And try to happy be,

And hope that every turkey’s soul
I glad we'll set it free,
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family on this blustering Thank givirg
eve.

The howling wind and rain, and the
splashing waves had changed their
mournfui dirges to one of sweetest mu-
gic, Poverty had no terrors now for they
were rennited, the wanderer had return-
and they were all together onee Again,

Guy had been ship-wrecked, he said,
aud, alter many days of suffering, he was
east npon the African coast, near a little
settlement of hall-vivilized people, who
in their kind though rude way, nursed
him through a loog and severs illness.
On recovering, he went with these peo-
ple fur into toe interior of the country,
where he remuined for several yoars in
very poor health on account of the hot
and unbealthy climate and rough mode
of life, but, alter & time, his health im-
proved, and he set out for some diamond
tields, of which he had heard daoring his
abode with these people. Roaming from
one mining camp to another, and wish-
ing all the while that he had been oon -
tsnt and remained quietly at home,

At luat, fuiling in with an old and dis.
heartened miver, he had bartered the
fellow his wateh for a cla'm which was
situsted in what was supposed to be a
rich d's'rict. He went to work with the
hop 0! goon returning bome, but for
suviral vears he barely made a living,
nod was often so discouraged that he wus
on the polut of giving it np and trying to
work his way back home, but at this
time a little incrense gave him hope, and
he worked steadily on, with a gradoal in-
crease till his fiod wesa very rich one,
and he theu soid ou: 1o a company of
righ traders for an immenss sum of mon-
ey. Thus, tho' with ianumerable hard-
ships and great hazard of life, he had
uained a largs fortune, where others had
spent a life time and failed,

All these years no word from home
had ever reached him so with an anxious
heart be sailed for New York,

While in that eity be met by chance
an old friend of his father, from whom
he learned of their changed cireum-
stancts and also that his uhr home was
nuhm lnriuia. Loii

urrylng to Louisville, he purchassd

it avd had 1t fitted op, with al m‘ﬁ?»
speed, in order that his parents might
enjoy the blesings of & real Than V-
iog, Alter all was completed, he deter-
mined to bring them home that night
Hastening 1o the little cottage he found
them in great distress, When he could
make them understand that it was ine
de¢d true that he had returned to them
arich man and that be would never
lenve them again. They were onlylton
glad to repair to the waiting carringe,
und were driven rapidly through the cft';'
not heeding the wind” and storm and
blackness of the night, they were too
supremely hnpgzu: teal any disagree-
hlenéss, or tobe discommoded by the

elemental bluster,

On entering their old home in the
blaz: of light and warmth, the mother
with tenrs ol’g'ulumurumlnl from her
eyes clapped her hands lor joy, and fall-
il‘m on her knees give thanks to the
Great Being, who s the giver of all
blonsings.  And what & great and heart-
felt Thanksg ving to-morrow would bring
forth to thin reunited family

Gay paid .ouls Witk his dues, then
spoke & few words which caused the
puppy tn leave the city without loss of
time Nallie's g-eat joy st ber unex-
kmcml mlms'n frum the hutefal duties at

Ira. Worth's, knew no bounds, Thas
did the currenta of time wash away the
accumulated troubles of years and leave
in their place great joy and a “Wonder-
ful Tunnksgivivg,”

CASTORIA.

e the The Kind Yoo Haw Abways Bought
i Gt

[ WRITTEN BY ANNA PATE, CLOVERIONT ]

HANKSGIVING Day is dawning,
Our carols now we sing,
And pray the coming season
© May peace and gladness bring.

Thanksgiving,

To every one, and all of yours,
We wish & happy day,

And hope some of its pleasures
Through all the year may stay,

Thankgiving,
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